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You have heard the story of 
the old lady who made up a 
batch of mince and apple pies. 
Wishing to be able to distin- 
guish one kind from the other, 
she marked the mince pies “T. 
M.” for “’tis mince,” and the 
apple pies “T. M.”’ for “taint 
mince.” 

But mark this. What she did 
innocently, ignorantly, many 
an unfair competitor of the 
honest trader is doing design- 
edly, maliciously. 

Envying, coveting the success 
of the maker of a well adver- 
tised article, they copy his 
trade-mark and his packages, 
N not completely, but just 

enough to insure confusion. 
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The Confusion of Goods 





for “Apollinaris’’; “‘Cottoleo” 
for “ Cottolene”™;“*Gold Drop” 
for “Gold Dust”; “ Maizhar- 
ina” for “Maizena,” and 
“Twanta”™ for “ Uneeda.” 

But words are not the only 
things the trade pirates use for 
ensnaring victims. The copy- 


ing of the colors, the designs, ; 


the sizes and forms of packages 
serves them equally well, or 
better. Red has been known 
to pass for blue even though 
the packages differed in size 
and form, when the designs 
were similar. And as for letter- 
ing, when the color is the same, 
well, suppose you compare 


some “just as goods” with well 


advertised brands. You wall be 
amazed. 

A safe rule to follow is to 
insist on getting what you 


ask for, and look twice to be 
sure you have the genuine. 
Failing to do so, “Buffalo” has 
been sent home and accepted by 
women ordering Gold Dust.” 


lila lNg 


Advertising Manager 
LESLIE-JUDGE CO. 
Picture Offer—An attractive picture, suitable for 
framing, will be sent postage-paid to each 
person who makes a reply to this coupon. 
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Success ! 


F WE succeed, we must 
We 


must be willing to give and 


succeed together. 


to take, to live and to Jet 


live. The more the whole 





country prospers, the more 


each individual in it will ; 


prosper. Of course there 


will be some who fail, just 


as in a healthy community 
some will be stricken with illness or 
death. 

Let us look on the bright side of 
things. Listen to the singing birds, 
and not to the barking of the dogs. Let 
us retire the demagogue, who, as James 
J. Hill puts it, ‘‘sows evils a thousand 
times more deadly than those he pro- 
fesses to cure. Let us start the new 
year in a hopeful spirit, widening our 
sphere of kindness, encouraging those 
who doubt, and strengthening the weak. 
This is the easiest way to win. Happi- 
ness is contagious. The world loves the 
happy man and it prospereth whom it 
loveth. 

If Congress would stop ‘‘playing poli- 
tics,’’ if trust-busting would cease, if 
railroads would be permitted to go on 
and do business without needless inter- 
ruption and hardship, 1912 would usher 
in a season of prosperity that would 
bring manifold blessings to everybody. 

The muckers may criticise Wall 
Street, its financiers, and its captains of 
industry; but whenever any part of the 
country suffers from a devastating fire, 
earthquake, flood, or other fearful and 
unexpected visitation, the first helping 
hand stretched forth comes from those 
in the money center of the land. 

If the men in Wall Street make 
money, they spend it. The liberal en- 
dowments of deserving institutions all 
over the country is the best proof of 
that fact. Demagogues who seek public 
favor by denouncing our captains of in- 
dustry, our bankers, and railroad men 
are disturbers of the public peace. Get 
them out of the way, and Prosperity 
will soon return. 


A Trust in Embryo. 


Governor Hoke Smith, 
of Georgia, has advised 
the cotton growers of his 
State to hold their staples 
out of the market and to 
wait for higher prices. 
John Sharp Williams, of 


” 


Mississippi, has given similar advice to 
the cotton planters of his State. If cot- 
ton planters will generally keep their 
product out of the market for a time, 
they may force up prices. Cotton, if it 
is not king, comes very near being a 
household necessity. The difficulty will 
be to secure concert of action among 
the planters, many of whom may be un- 
der the necessity of immediately rea!- 
izing on their cotton. However, if Hoke 
Smith and John Sharp Williams can cre- 
ate a cotton planter’s trust, their popu- 
larity down South will be greatly en- 
hanced, even if their advice is in conflict 
with the rule established by the Supreme 
Court against unreasonable restraint of 
trade. 


Rebuking the Bosses. 


Notwithstanding some striking re- 
sults of the recent election, Socialism is 
strongest in the agricultural sections in 
the middle West. Milwaukee, Berkely, 
and Butte are the only important cities 
which it controls. There are other 
cities in which large Socialist votes 
have been recorded, but generally such 
voting represents protests against the 
machines of one or the other of the old 
parties. About one-third of the Social- 
ists in offices reside in places having 
less than one thousand population each. 
While it is not to be denied that Social- 
ism is a growing force, it is well to take 
into account the fact that many of the 
votes that go to it are given by way of 
protest against political conditions cre- 
ated by other parties and that these 
votes do not represent believers in the 
theories of Socialists. 





EDITORIALS 








The Silk-stocking Age. 


Only a few years ago silk 
hosiery was an article of 
apparel confined chiefly to 
the stage and the show- 
window exhibition. The 
cotton variety was good 
enough for even the woman 
of adequate means. The 
average expenditure for a 
year for stockings per cap- 
ita did not exceed six dol- 
lars. To-day the amount is 
nearer twenty-five dollars. The differ- 
ence between the amounts spent in the 
old regime and the new each year in 
New York, Chicago, St. Louis, San 
Francisco, or any other great city alone 
would endow a series of hospitals that 
would take care of all the indigent sick 
and injured in these cities. Even the 
eight-dollar-a-week shop or office girl 
considers it necessary to incase, her 
pedal extremities in as near an imitation 
of the silken article as her limited means 
will allow her, often at the expense in 
warmth of her other articles of clothing. 
Silk stockings require a more expensive 
shoe as a concomitant. In order that 
the ensemble may not be incongruous, 
the inexpensive flowered hat must give 
way to a creation surmounted by a flow- 
ing ostrich plume. The silk stocking is 
the foundation of needless extravagance. 
It is neither as warm nor as durable as 
its cotton sister. It must be admitted 
that it is more ornate, but among mod- 
est femininity this is not a serious con- 
sideration. Dame Fashion deserves cen- 
sure for having brought the silken hose 
into such universal demand. A return 
to the safer and saner foot and limb cov- 
ering of the preceding generation would 
be a move of hygienic, moral, and finan- 
cial wisdom. 


The Derby and Democracy. 


Soon after the opening of the new 
year, Governor Foss, of Massachusetts, 
was inaugurated for a second term. On 
that occasion he departed from prece- 
dents by wearing a derby hat, and he 
also caused announcement to be made of 
his ambition to be the Democratic candi- 
date for President. The 
derby-hat episode seems to 
have been designed to 
impress upon voters the 
democratic simplicity of 


Governor Foss. All of the 
people cannot be fooled 
all of the time. Jt won’t 
work! 

















Confessions of a Yellow Journalist. 


By ELLIS 0. JONES. 


OO MANY newspaper men fail be- 
cause they wait for things to hap- 
pen. This is a great mistake in this 
busy age. News that happens is very 
apt to be the poorest kind of news. 
News that happens is very rarely the 
kind of news that the public wants—and, 
of course, we must think of the public 
first. There are two points along this 
line, therefore, which I would emphasize 
and which should govern every success- 
ful journalist: If there is no news, 
make news; and, having made news, 
make the most of it. 

On one occasion, I remember, it was 
a very dull day. Nota 
single scandal in sight. 
Nothing but the deadly 
routine of police courts 
and Wall Street. I called 
in my star reporter and 
gave him explicit instruc- 
tions. It happened that 
there was a man in the 
community who had been 
prominent and well to do 
financially, but just at 
the time of which I speak 
the postal authorities 
were investigating him. 
As this news had been 
duly published and as he 
seemed to be in no posi- 
tion to retaliate, we con- 
sidered him an easy mark 
or—shall I say?—legiti- 
mate prey. 

My star reporter went 
to this man, whose name 
was William Johnson, 
and said, ‘‘ We have a re- 
port, Mr. Johnson, that 
you beat your wife. Have 
you anything to say?’’ 


Parratabeloqus 


** Ah, Jack, old fellow! 
How goes matrimony ?’’ 
‘* Very well, thanks; but, Jove, it’s expensive comfort. 
If I had only known ’’—— 
‘* You would have remained single, eh ?’’ 
‘* No, no— but I would have married the dressmaker.’’ 


Of course Mr. Johnson was very angry, 
but he could do nothing more than deny 


the report. This was just what we 
wanted. Within an hour after the in- 
terview we had issued an extra, with 
the principal headline, ‘‘Mr. William 
Johnson Denies That He Beats His 
Wife.’’ 

Now, while many modern editors 


would look upon this as a good stroke of 
journalism, few of them would have fol- 
lowed it up properly. That’s where I 


showed myself head and shoulders above 
them, and, as a result, that scoop be- 
came the basis of an extended journal- 








WISDOM BORN OF EXPERIENCE, 


Haven't seen you since your wedding two years ago. 


The dressmakers alone ! 


istic feat which few New Yorkers for- 
get. 

On the following day we sent a re- 
porter to interview Mrs. Johnson, to see 
if she cared to confirm her husband’s 
denial. She also denied the report, and 
this we printed, taking care, however, 
to indicate that we were still skeptical. 
With the story we printed a photograph 
of Mrs. Johnson, which our able art de- 
partment had duly doctored to show a 
black eye, a broken nose, and cross 
patches on the cheek. 

Next we had one of our able writers 
get up a story on the history of wife 
beating. Then we visited 
all the penal institutions 
and interviewedconfessed 
wife beaters as to the 
causes leading up to their 
respective deeds. We in- 
terviewed their wives on 
how it feels to be wife- 
beaten. Then we had the 
sporting cartoonists draw 
a series of rough, humor- 
ous cartoons showing that 
wife beating was one of 
the new sports. I had 
another of our artists ar- 
range a humorous series 
depicting the adventures 
of ‘‘Jingo, the Wife Beat- 
er.’’ I had our minister 
preach a scathing sermon 
consigning to the very 
lowest limbo the wretch 
who was so inhuman as to 
beat his wife. We inter- 
viewed prominent busi- 
ness men on the connec- 
tion between wife beat- 
ing and business. We 
had our editorial writer 





‘AH, THERE —— 


prepare a broadside, entitled ‘‘The Es- 
sential Degradation of Wife Beating,”’ 
showing how the practice was undermin- 
ing our most cherished institutions. We 
ordered a serial story from our staff nov- 
elist, in which, after a strenuous life, the 
wife of a wife beater finally secured a 
divorce from her husband, in spite of the 
advice of the minister. This stirred up 
a warm controversy, which, of course, 
added to my reputation as a journalist. 

In the meantime, in order that the 
news columns could carry this crusade, 
we had our reporters go out and write 
up a considerable number of the most 
revolting instances of wife beatings that 
never happened. After a day or two of 
this, we were justified in running the 
headline, ‘‘ Epidemic of Wife Beatings.’’ 
Then we got after the police authorities 
and attacked them for their laxness. 
We got a number of prominent penolo- 
gists and members of women’s clubs to 
agitate for the re-establishment of the 
whipping post as the only adequate pun- 
ishment for this barbaric deed. 

We did a number of other things 
which I do not now recall, but I have 
mentioned enough to show the idea and 
fix the principle—enough to prove that 
the modern newspaper man must utilize 
every possible avenue that is likely to 
lead to human interest. 


Or Was Love Blind? 


Mrs. Hoyle—‘‘My husband loved me 


at first sight.”’ 
Mrs. Doyle—‘‘I understand that you 
met at a masquerade ball.’’ 


A Question. 


Mrs. Brown—‘‘Mrs. Jones has the 
worst habit !’’ 

Mr. Brown—‘‘ What is it, dear?’’ 

Mrs. Brown-—‘‘She turns around and 
looks back every time we pass on the 
street!’’ 

Mr. Brown—‘‘How do you know she 


9)? 


does? 


The Selfish Kind. 


‘*What is a ‘fair-weather friend,’ pa?’’ 
‘One who won't lend you his um- 


brella. 
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THE GAME COCK Ws. STICK-PIN HAT. 
THE LATTER WINS. 





—— ER—GRANDMA!”’ 


Sic Semper Suffraganibus. 
By WILLIAM J. BURTSCHER. 


NE LITTLE suffragette, on a whirl- 
wind campaign, 
Meets a bachelor maiden, and then they 
are twain. 


Two little suffragettes talk long and 
talk loud; 

A young schoolma’am joins them, and 
that makes a crowd. 


Three little suffragettes, defying mere 
man, 

Convert an authoress—beat that if you 
can! 


Four little suffragettes, very much alive, 
Attract a young widow, and now there 
are five. 


Five little suffragettes—just see them 
go!— 

Capture a society woman with a pile of 
dough. 


Six little suffragettes, in suffragette 
heaven, 
Convince a farmer’s wife, 


makes seven. 


and that 


Seven little suffragettes, in a hot de- 
bate; 

A schoolgirl hears them, and then there 
are eight. 


Eight little suffragettes, marching ina 
line; 

A governess sees them, and then there 
are nine. 


Nine little suffragettes win a mother, 
and then, 

First thing you know, there are a mil- 
lion and ten. 


And all these suffragettes work and 
weary not; 

They will soon get the ballot—and then 
what! : 








Convalescent—‘‘ Good ! 


The Exception. 


By HORACE DODD GASTIT. 


ss" ‘HERE are no birds in last year’s 
nests.’’ 

There is no bread in last year’s doughs. 
There is no food in last year’s guests. 
There are no swells in last year’s vests. 
There are no laughs in last year’s jests. 

There are no styles in last year’s clo’es. 


There are no aches in last year’s head. 
There are no pies on last year’s plates. 
There are no naps on last year’s bed. 
There is no taste in last year’s bread. 
There is no wood in last year’s shed. 
There are no slips on last year’s skates. 


There are no heads in last year’s hats. 
There’s naught that’s new in last 
year’s news. 
There are no miows in last year’s cats. 
There are no folks in last year’s flats. 
There is no talk in last year’s chats. 
There are no feet in last year’s shoes. 


There is no life in last year’s plays. 
There are no fish in last year’s streams. 
There are no cups on last year’s trays. 
There are no chips on last year’s baize. 
There are no songs in last year’s jays. 
There are no pipes in last year’s 
dreams. 


There is no coin in last year’s till. 
There is no wind in last year’s breeze. 
There is no cold in last year’s chill. 
There is no cash in last year’s bill. 
There is no noise in last year’s trill. 
There is no snuff in last year’s sneeze. 


No oysters lie in last year’s shells. 
There’s no more hair in last year’s 
curls. 
There are no sweets in last year’s jells. 
There is no sound in last year’s knells; 
But when it comes to last year’s belles, 
There’s lots of fun in last year’s girls. 


THAT APPETITE. 


Nurse—‘‘ The doctor says you can have a few visitors to-day.’’ 
See that they ‘re well done on both sides, will you ?’’ 


Dancing. 

Shades of our minuetting ancestors! 
What is this ‘‘grizzly bear’’ and this 
‘“‘bunny hug?’’ And why should it con- 
cern us if certain hollow-headed mem- 
bers of our ‘‘elite’’ attempt to improve 
their manners by borrowing from their 
superiors in the animal kingdom? The 
only trouble is, they do not go far 
enough. The lack of inventiveness of 
our fashionable dancing masters fills us 
with patriotic shame. True, there is 
also the ‘‘turkey trot’’; but why not the 
‘‘mousey snoop,’’ the ‘‘toady hop,’’ or 
the ‘“‘hog roll’’?? Imagination does not 
yet fail us, but our respect for our ani- 
mal friends bids us stop, with apologies 
to those respectable and well-intentioned 
animals already mentioned. 





A LA MILITAIRE, 


‘* Lieutenant !’’ 
** My captain ?’’ 
** Detrain !’’ 


He Lived to a Good Old Age 


An aged New York farmer and his 
wife turned the key in the farmhouse, 
gave the hired man a free rein with the 
work, and went down to the city to spend 
the winter with their married son. 
Now, this.son had a very comfortable 
house of ample size, well heated and 
furnished with every comfort of the 
city; but after a few days the father 
announced that he was going back home. 

‘‘Why, father,’’ exclaimed the son, 
*‘I thought you would enjoy spending 
the winter with me! We have plenty 
of room and the house is warm and’’—— 

‘‘That’s just it!’’ snorted the father. 
‘““Your house’s heated, all right; but I 
want to tell you right now, sonny, that 
such heatin’ is mighty unhealthy. Why, 
it’s so hot in this house I have to open 
my windows nights so I can sleep, an’ I 
ain’t takin’ any such chances with my 
health—no, siree!’’ 


Going Some! 


—Don. Cameron Shafer. 


[Price of snails rises in Paris from $5 


AVIATORS. to $8 a a thousand, indicating that, 
while their horizontal progress is slow, 
their upward speed entitles them to recognition. — News 


The times they are changed, 

As they said long ago. 
- I could say it in Latin, 

But Latin is slow; 

While the French are so fast 
That, without any lying, 

The papers report 
That the snails are a-flying! 


— Charles Irvin Junkin. 
Spiritualistic. 
Too many spooks spoil the truth. 





THE WILD EAST. 








Broncho Bob (from Poison Springs, Wyo.) —‘‘ I can’t stand by and see a cayuse muss up a stage-coach full of women like that.’’ 
His cousin—*‘ Hold on, Bob, don’t draw; those gentlemen are trying to get a seat that ’s just been vacated.’’ 


Let’s Talk about the Women. 


F SOME girls practiced more on the 
gas range and less on the piano, this 
would be a happier world. 

When it comes to removing wrinkles, 
photographers make the best beauty 
doctors. 

When Cupid marries an old maid off, 
all the young buds think the little fel- 
low is getting altogether too charitable. 

If a man wants to put his wife in 
right with Cupid in case of emergencies, 
let him take out a roll of life insurance. 

‘*Her color came and went,’’ declared 
the popular novelist; but he failed to 
state that it went away on the hero’s 
shoulder. 

Beauty may be skin deep; no one ob- 
jects to that. It’s the fact that most of 
it is bought at the drug store that makes 
the thing a skin game. 

Flattery may turn a woman’s head, 
but usually it’s peroxide. 

Don’t beg a pretty girl for a kiss. 
Thieves get.away with it where beg- 


— Bian Blackman. 


gars fail. 


The Latest about Peter. 


Peter, Peter, pumpkin eater, 
Had a wife and tried to beat her; 
But his wife was a suffragette, 
And Peter’s in the hospital yet. 


Con naught the Duke—he is wise. 





WONDERFUL! 
May—*‘‘ I went out West to see my father 
and mother the other day, Percy.’’ 
Percy—*' By Jove! And how did you find 
them ?”’ 
May—‘‘ Oh, I knew where they lived.’’ 
Percy-—‘* By Jove!’’ 


A Housewarming. 


‘‘T want a dress to put on around the 
‘ house,’’ said the lady in the depart- 
ment store. 
‘‘How large is your house, madam?’’ 
inquired the fresh clerk. 


It Sounds Familiar. 


Mayor Gaynor, of New York City, has 
gone out of his way to congratulate a 
mother on the fact that she has eight 
children. This is almost the final proof 
to our mind that the mayor is a receptive 
candidate for the presidency. We shall 
be convinced beyond all dispute that he 
will run when we read in the papers that 
he has formed the habit of going for- 
ward to shake hands with the engineer 
after a railway journey. 


Wanted, the Earth. 


Howell—‘‘Did you ever want the 
earth?’’ 

Powell—‘‘ Yes, once, when I was fool 
enough to let a fellow take me up in his 
airship.’’ 
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THE TIPPING QUESTION SOLVED—THE WAITERLESS RESTAURANT. 


The 


How a Man’s Clothes Look to a Woman. 
VERYTHING that a man wears is 
silly and without reason. Begin- 
ning at his head, we find a hideous de- 
vice of silk or felt, that is so hard and 
tight that it leaves a red rim about his 
forehead when it is removed. If it 
should vary an eighth of an inch in any 
particular from the one in the haber- 
dasher’s window marked ‘‘New Model 
1912,’’ it is out of style and must be 
instantly replaced by 
one built along the prop- 
er lines, no matter how 
unbecoming it may be. 

Just below the hat we 
encounter a four or eight 
ply band of cotton or 
linen, about which a 
string of colored silk is 
so tightly drawn that 
any use of the throat or 
windpipe is fraught with 
danger. Thisisacollar 
and cravat. 

Attached to the front 
of the collar is a stiff or 
semi-stiff layer of ma- 
terial, whose function it 


EIGHT A. M. 


By HARVEY PEAKE. 


is to lie smooth and unperturbed, but 
which insists, upon the contrary, in 
cracking, breaking, rumpling, or rolling 
up in a puff justunder the chin. This is 
called by courtesy a shirt bosom, but is 
really a perpetual cataclysm. 

Worn over this is a hollow sham called 
a vest or waistcoat. Its front is of rich 
material, but the back shrinks out of 
sight in a much inferior -stuff and be- 
comes a whited, grayed, or blacked 





AU REVOIR. 


FIVE P. M. 


Viewpoint. 


sepulcher, as the case may be. Out- 
side of this is worn a garment with 
two tails (which is one more than is 
allowed any other animal). Above the 
upper terminal of these tails are two 
ridiculous buttons, for the purpose of 
fastening the wearer of the garment to 
any article of furniture upon which he 
may be sitting. This is a coat. 

Depending below the coat and waist- 
coat are two cloth stovepipes for incas- 
ing the lower extremi- 
ties of the he biped. 
They swing from the 
shoulders by decorated 
rubber straps that cause 
their owner to resemble, 
in appearance and feel- 
ing, a harnessed jackass. 
These are trousers and 
suspenders. 

The bottoms of the 
trousers fail to reach 
the shoes by about three 
inches, and this intersec- 
tion is covered with a 
section of colored silk 
half hose that does not 
correspond in the least 
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**LOOK NOT MOURNFULLY UPON THE PAST.” 
Helen—‘‘ 1 positively dread the thought of my thirtieth birthday.’’ 


Lillian 


in color or with anything else in the 
neighboring landscape. 

The shoes are constructed upon archi- 
tectural plans that resemble flatirons 
that had decided to turn up their noses 
the metal cooled. Each 

leather veranda ex- 
tending about its front 
half, and is no more the 
shape of the human 
foot than the hat and 
other clothes are the 
shape of the head and 
body. 

How a Woman’s 
Clothes Look to a Man. 

A woman clothes 
herself in layers of 
ridiculousness. The 
first one isa union suit 
that isso thin and tight 
fitting that it resem- 
bles her skin and is 
LI about as warm. If it 

™ was thick enough to 
\ afford comfort, it 
\| \ would spoil her hitch- 

Le li, ing-post proportions. 

On top of this layer 
she girds a straight up and down armor, 
that reaches from her armpits to her 
knees, and from which hang myriads of 
straps, pulleys, tackle, etc. In this she 
is compelled to stand (because it is un- 
bendable), or, if she desires to do other- 
wise, to recline in a sloping posture 
upon a seat. 


just before 


shoe has a broad 





-** Why worry over the past, dearie ?’’ 


Layer No. 3 is placed on top of this, 
and consists of a wool or silk gown, cut 
decollete at both ends and resembling in 
general outline the straight and narrow 
way that promises so much in the here- 
after. The only thing this garment 
promises in the future is pneumonia or, 
maybe, a case of rickets. 

The ground end of milady is finished 
off with cold feet, superinduced by the 
thinnest of silk stockings and suede 
pumps with stiff heels. 

On top of her head she will pin pounds 
and pounds of artificial puffs, rats, and 
switches, and then on top of this an ex- 
tinguisher that will hide seven-eighths 
of her face. 

This we would like to believe she did 
because of her shame for the other part 
of her costume, but this reason is far 
from being the right one. Upon this 
extinguisher—politely called a hat—are 
piled a profusion of willow plumes, 
horse tails, glass balls, Christmas-tree 
ornaments, delicatessen merchandise, 
and deadly weapons in the shape of ten 
and twelve inch, armor-plated, steel 
hatpins. 

Her costume is completed with a 
shopping bag and muff (of such enor- 
mous proportions that their owner ought 
to pay for an extra car seat in order to 
accommodate them), a dog, and an enor- 
mous brooch pin, worn just above the 
balcony on the front facade. 


Many are called, few cash in. 





Don’t Lie, Little Girl. 


(With Apologies to James Whitcomb Riley.) 
There, little girl, don’t lie! 
You don’t love that old ‘‘dub,’’ Iknow; 
And perchance you may rue 
What you’re going to do, 
And the days seem long ere they go. 
For your step for his gold may come 
high— 
There, little girl, don’t lie! 


There, little girl, don’t lie! 
He’s got a rotten old past, I know; 
And the mad, wild ways 
Of his wild-oat days 
Were the talk of the long ago. 
But his big limousine will soon come by— 
There, little girl, don’t lie! 


There, little girl, don’t lie! 
He’s a pickled old ‘‘soak,’’ I know; 
But your nightly dreams 
Are of diamond gleams 
And fine dresses—all in a row. 
For his wealth holds all for which you 
sigh— 
There, little girl, don’t lie! 


— William Sanford. 


On St. Valentine’s Day the bachelor 
girl always has some one to remind her 
that she is an old maid. 
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LITTLE GEORGE WASHINGTON AS HE REALLY WAS. 


JupcGe’s Detective Bureau has made a startling discovery. This picture was stolen early in the eighteenth century from a famous gallery in Philadelphia, 

showing that the art of taking pictures from galleries was perfected at that early date. It has recently been restored by the eminent sleuth, M. Emil Flohri, 

at great trouble and expense. The portrait proves conclusively the truth of the cherry-tree episode, and vindicates the authors of the ten thousand cherry 
tree and hatchet jokes that have appeared in JUDGE during the last quarter century. 











LESSONS 





FIG. Il. 


FIG. IV. 




















The Monkey. 


HE MONKEY is a comical-looking specimen-of an ani- 
mal, although probably a monkey doesn’t look any 
more foolish to us than we do toa monkey. (See Fig. I.) 
A real monkey is born, not made; but sometimes we see a 
woman make a monkey out of a man. It is a matter of 
pride with the monkey family that the human race is 
supposed to have descended from it—-a proof that the mon- 
key is on a higher plane than the man. Monkeys can do 
nearly everything a man can, but most of them have better 
sense than totry. (See Fig. II.) They are philanthropic 
creatures and have been known to raise large sums of money 
in the interest of Italian music. They seem to have a great 
sympathy for that class of travelers whose life is a constant 
grind, and are often bound to them by strong ties. (See 
Fig. III.) Every child ought to know that a monkey is an 
anthropoidian, quadrumanous mammal, and that the Old 
World monkeys, either simids or cercopithecids, are catar- 
rhine. If you remember this, you will be able to distin- 
guish between the different brands of monkeys at a glance. 
A female monkey chatters twice as fast asa male. (See 
Fig. IV.) This is said by some to be one of the chief 
proofs of the soundness of the Darwinian theory. Monkeys 
are fond of nuts and will bolt them down eagerly. For this 
reason, perhaps, the useful device called the monkey wrench 
was named after them. (See Fig. V.) Monkeys are some- 
times entertained by fashionable people at dinners, where 
they may be distinguished from the other guests by the fact 
that they do not make foolish remarks. (See Fig. V1.) 
Knowing these things about monkeys, children, you will be 
able to pick them out from among the other animals at 
the zoo, provided the keepers will allow you to do so. (See 
Fig. VII.) —Carleton G. Garretson. 





FIG. V. FIG. Ill. 








IN UNNATURAL HISTORY. 
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Father's Definition. 


¢¢\ OW that you have seen the error of 

your ways,’’ said the young man’s 
father, ‘‘I hope that you will decide 
upon a new course.’’ 

‘‘Oh, yes, I’ve made up my mind to 
do that.’’ 

‘‘Well, what do you propose to do 
first?’’ 

“‘I thought I might make a good be- 
ginning by getting you to let me have 
about a hundred dollars.’’ 

‘“‘That isn’t a beginning. 
limit.’’ 


It’s the 


Heredity. 


‘‘I knew her father when he used to 
go about with his trousers held up by 
one suspender.’’ 

‘‘She must take after him, then.”’ 

‘*Why so?”’ 

‘‘At the opera, last night, she wore a 
gown that was held up by one strap, 
over her left shoulder.” 


Qualified. 


‘The man I marry,’’ she said, making 
no effort to conceal the fact that she 
considered herself a patrician, ‘‘must 
have a family back of him.’’ 

“Oh, I can fulfill that requirement all 
right,’’ he confidently replied. ‘‘I’ve 
gone away ahead of any of my rela- 
tives.’’ 


New to Him. 


After he had tried for a moment to 
get his key inserted in the keyhole, he 
stepped back and leaned against the side 
of the vestibule. Then he scratched his 
head in perplexity and said, 

‘‘It’sh shtrange! I never knew be- 
fore that we had one of theshe revolvin’ 
doorsh here.’’ 

‘Pretty close figurer?’’ 

‘I should say so! She tried to get 
trading stamps with her Red Cross 
seals.”’ 


A Bit of Batty Bot 


THE CHERRY. 

Ts CHERRY is a very decent little 

fruit, said to have evoluted from 
the prune—something that it was per- 
fectly justified in doing. A Roman 
named Lucullus discovered the cherry 
when it was not doing very well, and 
introduced it into Europe, where it im- 
mediately bucked up and became re- 
spectable. One branch of the cherry 
family insists on being wild and has a 
penchant (pronounced pawn chaw) for 
Manhattan cocktails. You can sober up 
a Manhattan cherry by hanging it in the 
sun and letting it dry for a few weeks. 
After this treatment it should be fed to 
the chickens, as the children will not 
care for it. Those who contemplate 
propagating cherries in window boxes 
should choose a deep, light, loamy soil 
and a southern exposure. After the 
tree has been planted for a year, cut 
back each branch to about one foot in 
length. Encourage surface rootings by 
top dressings, preferably French or 
mayonnaise. If the cherries prove to be 
choke cherries, you should drive the tree 
back into the window box with a large 
wooden mallet and speak harshly to the 
florist who sold you the bulbs. Never 
attack your cherry tree with a hatchet, 
as this act would result in your being 
accused of plagiarism. When the tree 
gets one hundred feet high, it should be 


By CARLETON G. GARRETSON. 


removed from the window box, as it will 
obstruct the view of the families up- 
stairs and perhaps cause them to criti- 
cise you to the janitor. Candied cher- 
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ries are fashionable confections appre- 
ciated only by the manufacturers. The 
cherry is best when perfectly raw. 
When done up in a pie, both the pie and 








Tom and Puss. 


Dorothy was the sister and Freddie 
was the brother, but the order should 
have been reversed to have satisfied the 
characters of the two children, for Dor- 
othy was a scream, while Freddie was 
only a whisper. 

“Gracious, Dorothy!’’ exclaimed a 
visitor, after one of her audacious ath- 
letic stunts. ‘‘You ought to be a boy!”’ 

‘*l am boy,’’ she replied proudly; ‘‘a 
regular tomboy! Mamma says so.”’ 

‘But Freddie is the boy of the fam- 
ily.”’ 

‘“*Well,’’ she sniffed in scorn, ‘‘if he 
is, he’s only a pussy boy.”’ 

— William J. Lampton. 


The Reason. 


On Nineteen Eleven we look with regret, 
For Nineteen Twelve’s but a youngster 
yet. 


Every-day Buy Words. 
‘“What is it worth?’’ 


any. 


the cherry are ruined. Maraschino 
cherries are of foreign extraction and 
are interchangeable at par with gold 
nuggets, eggs, and other valuable curi- 
osities. The class should now be able 
to tell a cherry, both anywhere and any- 
thing. Bibliography, any good unex- 
purgated life of Washington. 

The following sonnetine may be used 
with telling effect as a toast in the 
early stages of a banquet. You have 
the permission of the author to state 
that you composed it yourself. In fact, 
the author dares you to so state. 


Oh, cherry, in my cocktail deep im- 
mersed, 
I’d hate to be as pickled as thou art! 
I fear my power of speaking would 
depart . 
And I’d appear, forsooth, quite at my 
worst. 
But, cherry, as I look at thee, I think 
How thou hast done a kindly turn to 


me— 
Thou takest space that otherwise 
would be 


Booze-filled, thus tempering my drink. 


They tell me thou art going out of style, 
That folks of late prefer their cock- 
tails dry 
And cherryless. Let them thus 
choose, but I 
Will still prefer thee swimming in my 
‘“smile.”’ 
Oh, cherry, though thou hast a stony 
heart, 
I’m very prone to take thee as thou art. 





WHEN VELMA READS. 


When Velma reads the printed page 
Her thoughts are flying here and there ; 

For hers, forsooth’s, the flighty age— 
Her mind is everywhere, 


When Velma reads of course she thinks, 
Though little of her open book— 

She dreams of dances, skating-rinks, 
Of drive and quiet nook. 


When Velma reads the thought-waves rise 
In telepathic symphony. 

And each wave like a love-bird flies, 
Through barren space to me. 


When Velma reads! Oh, fairest boon! 
Her thoughts with happiness are rife, 

But she'll give up her reading soon, 
For she’s to be my wife. —c. G. G. 
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Uncle Si on Woman Suffrage. 


oe ben some doin’s at aour place 

sence Sal cum home frum college. 
She’s got her head stuffed crammin’ full 
uv strange, newfangled knowledge. 
She’s got idees on palmistry en’ ‘‘psy- 
chical suggestion,’’ but the thing she’s 
full on mostly is this wimmen’s votin’ 
question. I tole her thet the woman’s 
place is workin’ in the kitchen, en’ uf 
right tew mix in politics she don’t pos- 
sess a smitchen; thet wimmen is too ig- 
norant, their minds is light en’ flighty, 
en’ tew hev ’em be men’s ekals warn’t 
the plan uv the Almighty. Then Sal, 
she jest lit inter me. 


I vum I got a 


, 


‘the leaders wore. Instid uv printin 
what wuz sed, I notice thet the papers 
makes fun en calls their actins jest a 
lot uv silly capers. I b’lieve thet Sal 
is right en’ thet the wimmen ought ter 
vote. I’m done with readin’ pieces like 
that Bugle writer wrote. Hereafter 
when I argerfy my graound I’ll under- 
stand, en’ I’ll be durned ef I will git my 
thunder secondhand. 


Miss Vida Sutton. 


Miss Sutton is an active suffragist 
and a familiar figure on the Eastern lec- 
ture platform. She is a graduate of the 
Chicago University and has given long 





with which she interpolates her pro- 
grams. Miss Sutton is an ardent be- 
liever in the right of women to take a 
hand in the shaping of their destinies, 
and says so, publicly and privately, on 
every possible occasion. 


An actress, after five yeers of in- 
genious labor, has invented and patented 
a trunk that she claims will fill a long- 
felt want. Among other conveniences, 
it contains a fine set of adjustable mir- 
rors which may be illuminated in dark 
places. When a woman invents any- 
thing, she has some universal need of 
her sex in mind. 





dressin’! She made me see thet I wuz 
wrong en’ suffrage is a blessin’. Then 
she ast me where I run agin my argy- 
ments so frugal, en’ I hed tew up en’ 
tell her ’twas the Slabtaown Weekly 
Bugle. I reckon thet the reason why 
the wimmen is so slow in gittin’ uv the 
right tew vote is thet the men don’t 
know eggzackly what they’re up agin. 
They never seem ter sense thet thar may 
be some saound reason in these suffrage 
argyments. They never go to meetin’s 
whar the wimmen hez the floor; instid 
they set tew hum en’ read ’baout what 





Judge’s Prize Contest 


Why Should Women Vote ? 


Judge offers a ‘IN prize of 


$10 cou 


for the best ten reasons, and 


Five Yearly Subscriptions to Judge 
(Value $5 each.) 
for the five next best collections of ten reasons. 
Conditions: 

1. Contributions must not contain more than 
500 words. 

| 3 = must be received at this office before 

5:30 p.m. on Thursday, Feb. 29. 

3. They should be directed to Judge Suffrage 

_Editor, 225 Fifth Avenue, N. Y. 


” The judges will be ch from the 
leaders of the Suffrage Party. 
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study to the history and development of 
the drama. Her expositions of this sub- 
ject are made doubly interesting by the 
clever impersonations and recitations 





Miss VIDA SUTTON. 


G BOMBARDMENT. 


A Modern Yankee Doodle. 


By GERTRUDE BARNUM. 
Yankee men once had their way, 
And thought it fine and dandy; 
Locked the women in all day 
And stopped their cries with candy. 


Yankee women caught right on 
And thought it quite unhandy 

To have no say and get no pay, 
So called a halt on candy. 


**Yankee man,’’ said Yankee maid, 
‘*With you no words we’ll bandy. 
Hand to us the front-door key, 
And we’ll send back your candy. 
‘“‘We mean to roam the great, wide 
world; 
We mean to ride a pony, 
Stick a feather in our caps, 
And dine on macaroni. 


‘*Yankee dude, what can you do? 
Yankee Doodle Dandy, 

We mean to live on solid food, 
And you can keep your candy.’ 


’ 


Yankee dude now helps the maid 
To mount upon his pony, 

Likes the feather in her cap, 
And shares the macaroni. 


Yankee Doodle, Doodle, Doo, 
Yankee Doodle Dandy 

Is glad to have his girl come, too— 
They both enjoy the candy. 
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MISS NEW YORK. 


UNCLE SAM'S DAUGHTERS. 


Washington 


A’ THIS time it is profitable to com- 

pare two great generals—George 
Washington, the first President of the 
United States, and Menes, the first King 
of Egypt. In some respects the two 
men were alike. Both, for instance, 
were born; but Mr. Washington, of 
America, has considerable the advantage 
of Mr. Menes, of Egypt, in the birth 
business. George was born only a cou- 
ple of times, but Menes was born every 
once in a while for over two thousand 
years. That he accomplished 
what he did while having to stop 
every few days to be born is one 
of the most remarkable things in 
history. 

George Washington was born 
February 11th and February 22d, 
1732. For a long while he was 
born February 11th only, but this 
becoming monotonous, it was de- 
cided to add February 22d to his 
birthday list. Poor old Menes, 
however, was born anywhere 
from 5702 B.C. to 2691 B.C., 
according to the Egyptologists. 
It will thus be seen what a 
handicap he had. When a man 
has to conquer a big stretch of 
land like Egypt and attend to be- 


and Egypt's 
By ELLIS PARKER BUTLER. 


ing born every few years for 2,100 
years, he has his hands full. If George 
Washington had had to go home from 
the battle of Yorktown, just as Corn- 
wallis was passing over his snickersnee, 
and be born, the British tyrant might 
still rule our land. Cornwallis was a 


patient man, reasonably anxious to sur- 
render, but not the man to stand around 
holding his sword by the point while a 
tall, lank general of a severe cast of 
countenance went home to be born. 





VAIN THE WISH. 


‘Tt says here in the paper that Mary Gardner gets five dollars 
every time she opens her mouth.’’ 
** Gee! I wish my wife did.’’ 


First King. 


General Washington also had an ad- 
vantage in living in a time when the 
gladsome years passed by consecutively 
numbered. It is a great help to any 
man to know that next year is going to 
be next year and not year before last. 
Poor old Menes, with his common-school 
education, was always tangled up on his 
dates. He would go home and be born 
in 5700 B. C., and in 5699 B. C. he would 
be one year old. Or, if he went on one 
of his being-born expeditions and got 
himself comfortably born in 4000 
B. C., along would come 3900 B. 
C., a hundred years later, and 
Menes would find he was one hun- 
dred years old, when by rights 
he should not have been born for 
one hundred years yet. As he 
wrote to his poor, long-suffering 
mother, ‘‘I am getting all balled 
up! What with being born every 
once in a while and the calendar 
running so that yesterday is day 
after to-morrow, and next Christ- 
mas is last Christmas, I’m get- 
ting sick of the whole job.’’ We 
don’t blame him. George Wash- 
ington himself would have been 
sore if he had begun the Revolu- 
tionary War in 1775 and, after 




















MISS MARLOWE 
AS CLEOPATRA 
“Give me my robe, put on 
my crown.” . . . 

Act V., Scene Il. 
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From Miss Julia Marlowe, America’s Eminent 
Shakespearean Interpreter: 
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: AT is a summary of what they all say about the 
Booklovers Shakespeare 


—the best edition for general reading that was ever. put 
between covers. The BOOKLOVERS Edition is undoubtedly 
the most popular Shakespeare in this country today. 

A set of Shakespeare is one of the foundations of every 
good library—this has passed beyond discussion. The BOOK- 
LOVERS Edition with its neat, dainty volumes; its clear, at- 
tractive type; its unrivalled notes and other helps ; and its many 
distinguished contributors and co-editors, is the edition for all 
those busy people who have not the time for profound research, 
but would read Shakespeare with understanding, profit, and 
ever-increasing pleasuree AND THE LOW PRICES AND 


EASY TERMS ON WHICH THIS SET IS NOW SOLD 
CONVINCE EVEN THE RELUCTANT. 


Every Word Shakespeare Wrote 





OU must have a set of Shakespeare. The 

reading of Shakespeare is a necessity 

of modern education, as well as a literary 
delight. 

The BOOKLOVERS is admittedly the 
best Shakespeare in existence. It is printed 
in large type and with ample margins, from 
new and perfect plates, on pure white paper 
of a very high grade. There are 40 dainty 
volumes of great beauty, 7x5 inches (just 
the size for easy handling), 7,000 pages in all, 
handsomely and durably bound in_half- 


leather and superbly illustrated. There are 
40 full-page plates in colors and 400 repro- 
ductions of rare woodcuts. The mere hand- 
ling of these charming volumes affords a keen 
sense of artistic satisfaction. 

The BOOKLOVERS is an absolutely 
complete and unabridged edition of Shakes- 
peare. Each volume contains a complete 
play and all the notes that explain that play. 
These notes are the most complete and 
valuable ever offered to readers of Shakes- 


peare. 


You Get the Entire Set for $1.00 


No Money with Coupon.—Free Examination 


N entire 40-volume set of the BOOKLOVERS SHAKESPEARE will be sent for exam- 
ination, prepaid to any address, if you will fill up and return promptly the coupon in 


the corner. We ask for no money now. 


We allow you ample time for a careful, intelligent 


and unprejudiced examination of the set in the comfort and privacy of your own home. If 


you are disappointed, you may return it at our expense. 


If you are satisfied—and we know 
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NOTE 
THESE GREAT 
FEATURES 


They make Shakespeare 
easy to read, to understand 
and to appreciate. 
TOPICAL INDEX 
in which you can find in- 
stantly any desired passage 
in the plays and poems. 
CRITICAL COMMENTS 
on the plays and charac- 
ters. They are selected 
Srom the writings of 
Coleridge, Hazlitt, Dow- 
den, Furnivall, Goethe 
and many other world- 
famed Shakespearean 
scholars. 
GLOSSARIES 
A complete one in each 
volume, explaining every 
difficult, doubtful or ob- 
solete word. 
TWO SETS OF NOTES 
One for the general reader 
and a supplementary set 
for students. 
ARGUMENTS 
These give a condensed 
story of each play in clear 
and interesting prose. 
STUDY METHODS 
which furnish the equiv- 
alent of a college course 
of Shakespearean study. 
LIFE OF SHAKESPEARE 
by Dr. Israel Gollancz, 
with critical essays by 
Walter Bagehot, Leslie 
Stephen, Thomas 
SpencerBaynes 
and Richard 
Grant 
White. Jud. 
2-10-12 
The 
University 
Society 
New York 


You may send, pre- 





you will be—that the BOOKLOVERS SHAKESPEARE is without a peer, you re- 
tain possession of the entire 40-volume set and send us $1.00 only. The balance may 
be paid at the rate of $2.00 a month. Can anything be fairer than this proposition ? 


YOU MUST BE PROMPT 


You will probably miss your chance if you don’t send the coupon at 
once, as. there has been enthusiastic response to this offer. The regular 
price of the BOOKLOVERS when sold through agents has been $58. 00. 
You can get a set now direct for $31.00, and you have the privilege 
of paying for it a little each month. Nocomment is needed. 


The University Society 


41-60 East 23d Street, New York 


paid, for my examina- 

tion, a set of the BOOK- 

LOVERS SHAKESPEARE 

in half-leather binding at your 

special price of $31.00. If the 

books are satisfactory, I shall pay 

you $7.00 within five days after their 

receipt, and $2.00 each month thereafter 

Sor 15 months. If they are not, I shall notify 
vou and hold them subject to your order. 
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Im answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 








fighting hard for six years, found he was 
back in 1769. George had his troubles, 
but his path was simple when we think 
of Menes. 

B. C. after a date is short for the 
Latin phrase Bac Cup, or Back Up, and 
means the calendar is 
backing upon you. A.D. 
is Ad Don, or Add On. 

Washington was a 
calm and unspectacular 
fighter, but compared 
with George our old 
friend Menes was as 
uusensational as a lec- 
ture on fodder. Menes 
never in his life took 
the fleeing Eliza by the 
hand and crossed Dela- 
ware on the ice, pursued 
by three fat great dane 
dogs posing as_ blood- 
hounds. Menes never 
set up as a star truth- Via lt 
teller. When the time 
came to tell a clean, out- 
and-out whopper, he told 
it without posing around 
waiting for a moving- 
picture man to take a snapshot of him 
telling the truth. If he got caught in a 
lie and couldn’t explain it, he merely 
retired from the world for a few days 
and got himself born again. 

We wish to give George Washington 
due credit, but Menes was a remarkable 
character. He took hold of Egypt when 
it was split in two like a frost-cracked 
thumb and jammed it together and stuck 
the plaster of unity on it, while George 
Washington was a splitter and peeled 
the American plaster off the British wall 
after the peeling was well under way. 
George walloped away in a time of com- 
parative enlightenment, while Menes 
had to struggle along in the mists of 
antiquity, with a sword in one hand and 
a foghorn in the other, while he looked 
at the calendar each day with dread, ex- 
pecting to have to begin at the begin- 
ning and go through the teething stage 
again. 


Politics to Date. 


Three big men! Three big men! 

See how they run! See how they run! 
They all run after the President’s chair. 
We wonder and ask which one will get 

there. 
Did you ever see such a thrilling affair 

As three big men? 


~ Careline Mayhew. 


Bryan, the champion runner of the 
world, no doubt thinks that everything 
will come out all right in the long run. 


Higher Cost of Eggs. 


The hen that laid the golden egg 
Was a wonder to behold; 
But the eggs to-day that their henships 
lay— 
Are they not as good as gold? 





hee iy - 





Grey Gir SOns-SN vA, 


INNOCENCE OF CHILDHOOD. 


She Was Not on Her Job. 


Cook—‘‘ An’ why was th’ new maid 
discharged ?’’ 

Laundress—‘‘Sure, it was because of 
her not ’tendin’ to Fido; she let him get 
into th’ room where little Miss Bessie 
had th’ measles.’’ 
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ON RECORD. 
Irate parent—‘‘ There! yell into that, and when 
you grow up you'll know what you owe your 
parents.’’ 


Mother Goose Rhymes. 


‘‘Where are you going, my pretty 
maid?’’ 

‘‘I’m going a-voting, sir,’’ she said. 

‘May I go with you, my pretty maid?’’ 

*“‘Go home to your children, sir,’’ she 
said. 

‘*What is your fortune, 
my pretty maid?’’ 
**My ballot’s my for- 
tune, sir,’’ she said. 
“Then I won’t marry 

you, my pretty maid.”’ 
“Wait till I’ve asked 
you, sir,’’ she said. 





Doubly Profitable 


Retail druggist — ‘‘I 
don’t see any more prof- 
it in your liniment than 
in the brand I’m hand- 
ling.”’ 

Agent for the Skinoffe 
Tenstrength Liniment— 
“You don’t? Why, 
man alive, there’s dou- 
ble the profit in hand- 
ling mine! My liniment 
is so powerful that every 
bottle sold means the 
sale of a bottle of salve.’’ 


The Wail of the Spider. 


‘*Please beat it from my parlor,’’ 
Said the spider to the fly. 

‘*Your feet are now all full of germs, 
And I shall surely die.”’ 


The Worst of the Week. 


“If you will come back Monday 
night,’’ she said, ‘‘I’ll give you some of 
my home-made fudge.’’ 

‘‘T’ll sure come,’’ he said, ‘‘for this 
is the year for candy-dates.”’ 


Time's Changes. 
In 1907. 
‘*Why can’t we knock Bryan 
Into a cocked hat 
And end him?’’ said Woodrow. 
“I'd like to do that!’’ 
In 1912. 
‘*Quite likely I said it; 
But what if I did? 
We’re now both wearing 


The same kind of lid.’’ 
—wWill S. Gidley 


Her Ingenuity. 
Mettle—‘‘If Miss Larksbur made no 
reply when you proposed to her, on what 
grounds is she suing you for breach of 
promise?’’ 
King—‘‘She claims that her silence 
gave consent.”’ 


To cure chapped hands—drop the boys. 




















Uncle Sam's Jesters. 


By ROBERT D. HEINL. 


ITIZENSHIP was being discussed at 
a luncheon given by the City Club 
of Kansas City. 

‘The highest type of citizen,’’ Walter 
L. Fisher, Secretary of the Interior, 
said, ‘‘is he who neither runs for nor 
away from public office.’’ 

At the same table sat William Jen- 
nings Bryan, also a guest. Eyes were 
immediately directed to the man who 
had been before the public as a candi- 
date for sixteen years. Both Secretary 
Fisher and Mr. Bryan smiled. 

‘‘I am sure the Secretary of the In- 
terior meant nothing personal by his re- 
mark,’’ Mr. Bryan told the diners. ‘‘A 
part of my defense is that probably 1 
did not run fast enough to qualify in the 
class of which he speaks. And, then, I 
might say that I was forced to run for 
public office. I was in the position of 
the young man who sat beside the stout, 
corpulent woman on the railroad train. 
The stout woman asked the young man 
to assist her in alighting from the train 


The Careless Grocer 
BLUNDERED AND GREAT GOOD CAME OF IT. 


A careless grocer left the wrong pack- 
age at a Michigan home one day and 
thereby brought a great blessing to the 
household. 

‘“‘Two years ago I was a sufferer from 
stomach trouble, so acute that the effort 
to digest ordinary food gave me great 
pain, and brought on a condition of such 
extreme nervousness that I could not be 
left alone. I thought I should certainly 
become insane. I was so reduced in 
flesh that I was little better than a liv- 
ing skeleton. The doctors failed to give 
me relief and I despaired of recovery. 

‘*One day our groceryman left a pack- 
age of Grape-Nuts food by mistake, so 
I tried some for dinner. I was surprised 
to find that it satisfied my appetite and 
gave me no distress whatever. The 
next meal I ate of it again, and to be 
brief, I have lived for the past year al- 
most exclusively on Grape-Nuts. It has 
proved to be a most healthful and appe- 
tizing food, perfectly adapted to the re- 
quirements of my system. 

**Grape-Nuts is not only easily di- 
gested and assimilated, but I find that 
since I have been using it I am able to 
eat anything else my appetite fancies, 
without trouble from indigestion. The 
stomach trouble and nervousness have 
left me, I have regained my plumpness 
and my views of life are no longer de- 
spondent and gloomy. 

“‘Other members of my family, espe- 
cially my husband (whose old enemy, 
the ‘heart-burn,’ has been vanquished), 
have also derived great benefit from the 
use of Grape-Nuts food and we think no 
morning meal complete without it.’’ 


Name given by Postum Co., Battle 
Creek, Mich. 
‘‘There’s a reason,’’ and it is ex- 


plained in the little book, ‘‘The Road to 
Wellville,’’ in packages. 

Ever read the above letter? A 
mew one appears from time to 
time. They are genuine, true, and 
full of human interest. 





at the next station, saying, by way of 
explanation, ‘I am so stout and corpu- 
lent that I have to alight from the train 
backward. The conductor each time 
thinks that I am trying to get on instead 
of off. I have gone three stations past 
my destination now, and I want to be 
sure to get off at the next.’ ”’ 


~ 


There are plenty of Smiths in Con- 
gress. The House boasts of five and the 
Senate of four. Senator Hoke Smith, 
of Georgia, is probably one of the most 
famous Smiths in the United States; 
but he has no corner on the name. Not 
so long ago James J. Hill, sitting in his 
office in St. Paul, was told that Hoke 
Smith would call in a few minutes if it 
was agreeable to the railroad man. The 
request was made through Louis W. 
Hill, who thought best not to inquire 
what the distinguished visitor’s business 
might be. A short time later a messen- 
ger brought the card. 

‘‘Show the Governor right in,’’ was 
Mr. L. W. Hill’s order: ‘‘I’ll introduce 
him to father.”’ 

In walked Hoke Smith, not of Geor- 
gia, but of Chicago. He was a man in 
his thirties. Mr. Hill, having never 
met Governor Smith, was somewhat 
mystified. 

‘May I ask whether you are the Gov- 
ernor of Georgia?’’ 

**No; I’m another Hoke Smith,’’ was 
the cheery reply, ‘‘looking fora job. I 
took this way to get myself before Mr. 
James J. Hill.’’ 

“‘If you can get by us so easily,”’’ 
L. W. laughed, ‘‘I guess you can get by 
others.’’ 

Smith not only was introduced to Mr. 
Hill, Sr., but he got the job. 


~ 


Congressmen are not surprised at the 
lack of attention they sometimes receive 
when first coming to Washington. In 
fact, they expect it. Therefore, when 
Representative Cullop arrived from Vin- 
cennes, Ind., at the beginning of his 
congressional service, he was surprised 
by the deference paid to him by waiters, 
messengers, and attendants of various 
descriptions. He was surprised and 
could not help remarking to himself, 
‘‘Cullop, you seem to be cutting a good 
deal of ice for a new congressman!’’ 
But he soon found out the reason. He 
is a ‘‘dead ringer’’ for J. Pierpont Mor- 
gan. Speaking of the likeness, he said 
recently, 

‘‘The other day I happened to meet 
former Senator Depew, of New York, 
in the Capitol corridor and we went into 
the Supreme Court chambers together. 
You ought to have seen the craning of 
necks and heard the whispered com- 
ments, ‘Look at J. Pierpont Morgan with 
Chauncey Depew!’ I went from there 
to the elevator in the Senate wing of 
the Capitol. The elevator man made a 
low salaam. ‘Do you wish to get off at 
the gallery floor?’ he inquired, kow-tow- 
ing nearly to the ground. 

*“*No; I want to go to the document 
room,’ I answered. It was a poser to 


( Continued on following page.) 





Every lover of a good cocktail should insist 
that Abbott's Bitters be used in making it; insures 
your getting the very best. C. W. Abbott & Co., 
Baltimore, Md. 


























the Sa 
Old Whiskey 


your ancestors used 
for medicinal and 
purposes— 


Old 
Overholt Rye 


** Same for 100 years’’ 


Bottled in bond 
and aged in the 
wood to maturity 
—light body with 
exquisite 
boquet— 
worth 
asking 
for 





A. 
Overholt 
& Co. 


Pittsburgh 
Pa. 
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Entirely different from the 
Cuffs 50c 


ordinary waterproof collar in 
st\le and appearance. You can't 

tell them from linen Collars 25¢— 

At dealers--Style Book free 

THE ARLINGTON CO. 
Established 1883 725 Broadway, N. Y. 


i“ will ond as long as they last my 25¢ Book 


Strong Arms 


For 10c in stamps or coin 
Illustrated with 20 full page halftone cuts, showing 
exercises that will quickly develop, beautify, 
and gain great = in your shoulders, 
arms, and hands, without any apparatus. 


PROF. ANTHONY BARKER 
1040 Barker Bidg., 110 W. 42d St, New York 
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Served Everywhere 
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HOME. hotel for the family and business 

man and anyone desiring a residence within 
an hour from New York and enjoy the delights 
of country elevation, rest and environments. This 
is what the Montclair Hotel offers. It is operated 
on the American plan, has grill room with facili- 
ties for private parties, banquets, etc. 


ied we 


? 





Under the direction of 


T. EDMUND KRUMBHOLZ 


of The Kirkwood, Camden, S. C., 
and The Sagamore, on Lake George. 


PY ®ar 
Ld J iy 


} - ; —— 
Camden, S. C. 


OR the winter months, December to May offer a climate un- 
surpassed in the middle South. Among the pines, the long leaf 
kind of South Carolina, dry, sandy soil and health-giving atmosphere, 
one can play Golf, Tennis and Ride or Drive every day. The hotel, 
a fine class, American plan. More like a home of refinement and in a 
true southern town; colonial homes and gardens. 
That and more is what we offer. 


T. EDMUND KRUMBHOLZ 


Of the Sagamore on Lake George and The 
Montclair, New Jersey 





} Mr. R. C. MILLARD 


Resident Manager, will reply to all inquiries 
and call upon request. 














Advertising of Advertising— 


Everybody is talking about it, but Judge 
and Leslie’s Weekly are doing it. (See Page 2) 




















(Continued from preceding page.) 
the elevator man, who couldn’t under- 
stand why the nation’s greatest financier 
would be burrowing around in the docu- 
ment room. In order to relieve him, I 
asked, 

‘**Who do you think I am, anyway?’ 

‘**Why, aren’t you Mr. J. Pierpont 
Morgan?’ he inquired. 

***Not on your life!’ said I. ‘I’m 
Representative Cullop, of Indiana.’ ’’ 

~ 

Very often the unexpected happens to 
the traveler in a foreign country. 
Sometimes an American finds his guide 
an interesting companion. At least the 
visitor must be friendly, whether this 
is true or not. It so happened that a 
Mr. Wilkins, of Washington, on a trip 
around the world, required the services 
of a land pilot in Russia. The latter 
was extremely friendly. Under the im- 
pression that his name might be Jereliev- 
skaia, or something equally long and 
hard to pronounce, Mr. Wilkins re- 
frained from asking his guide’s name. 

As he was leaving him on the last 
day, the man from Washington inquired 
politely, ‘‘May I ask your name?’’ 

‘*Certainly,’’ was the prompt re- 
sponse. ‘‘Mr. Wit.’’ 

~ 

Among the papers which Dr. P. P. 
Claxton, the United States commis- 
sioner of education, found on his desk 
the other day was this little squib, 
translated from a French journal by the 
bureau’s foreign-language expert: 

‘*A two-hour course in walking has 
been organized for lyceum and college 
students in Paris by the Caravanes 
Seolaires. These walks are held on 
Sundays and Thursdays, from the begin- 
ning of October to the close of July. 
The distance covered is from twelve to 
twenty kilometers.”’ 

Dr. Claxton read as far as that and 
rang for the translator. 

**I just wanted to know,’’ he ex- 
plained, ‘‘whether the professor of 
walking allows the use of a pony.’’ 

~ 

Only the doubles of famous persons 
are usually talked about. Morton M. 
Milford, one of the Washington corre- 
spondents of the Indianapolis News, 
looks like Samuel G. Blythe, the politi- 
cal war correspondent of the Saturday 
Evening Post. Since they are so much 
alike, it might not be a bad idea for 
each to tell the other’s jokes to their 
customers. 

Here is one of Sam Blythe’s for Mr. 
Milford: It seems that a wealthy former 
United States Senator had entertained 
Sam and showed him through his pala- 
tial home. Its magnificence appeared 
to impress the visitor. However, a lit- 
tle later Mr. Blythe remarked to a friend 
confidentially, 

‘“‘Judging from the numerous bath- 
rooms, they must be great swimmers in 
that house.’’ 

~ 

One of the most amusing cases of 
‘‘touch’’ that the United States Senate 
has heard of in a long time occurred last 
summer, just before the special session 
closed. In the midst of a most impor- 
tant debate, when the Indiana Senators 


(Continued on following page.) 
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(Continued from preceding page.) 

were listening intently, Senator Kern, 
of Indiana, was called out into the mar- 
ple room by a man who said he was from 
Elwood, Ind., and who wished to negoti- 
ate a loan of fifty cents. The Senator 
shelled out the half dollar and hurried 
back to hear the debate. 

His seat is close to that of Senator 
Shively, of the same State, and a mo- 
ment later his attention was attracted 
by a page handing a card to Mr. Shively, 
followed by the latter’s immediate exit 
from the chamber. When Shively re- 
turned a minute or two later, Kern 
crossed over and sat down by his side. 

‘‘How much did you get touched for, 
Shively?’’ he asked. 

‘‘T was called out by a friend from El- 
wood, who asked for the loan of a dol- 
lar,’’ said Shively very seriously. 

‘“‘Are you sure he is your friend?’’ 
asked Kern. 

‘“‘I suppose so; he said he was,’’ was 
the reply. 

“Did you ever see him before?’’ 

“‘T can’t recall that I ever did.’’ 

‘‘Well, the same man is my friend, 
too; he just worked me for fifty cents,’’ 
said Kern. 

The loans floated by the man from El- 
wood on that day are still floating. 


~ 


If a man would write to his member 
of Congress for an elephant, the latter 
would hardly express surprise. A re- 
quest for anything is liable to find its 
way to the Capitol. Not long ago Sen- 
ator Reed Smoot got a hurry call from 
Utah for some tobacco-plant seed. The 
constituent wrote that ‘‘either Bull Dur- 
ham or Battle Axe’’ would be acceptable. 


Why He Thought So. 

**Pop!”’ 

‘Yes, my son.’’ 

‘*You know my teacher?’’ 

“Fan 

“‘T mean my day-school teacher?”’ 

**Yes, I know.”’ 

‘Do you know him pretty well?’’ 

“‘Yes, pretty well.’’ 

‘Well, was he ever a little boy?’’ 

‘Why, of course he was!”’ 

“I thought so, pop.’’ 

‘‘Why did you think so?’’ 

‘‘Because he asks so many questions. ’’ 
—Yonkers Statesman. 


A Winner.—‘‘ Boy, take these flowers 
to Miss Bertie Bohoo, Room 12.’’ 

‘*My, sir! you’re the fourth gentle- 
man wot’s sent her flowers to-day !”’ 

‘‘What’s that? What the deuce? 
W-who sent the others?’’ 

‘Oh, they didn’t send any names. 
They all said, ‘She’ll know where they 
come from.’ ’”’ 

‘‘Well, here, take my card and tell 
her these are from the same one who 
sent the other three boxes.’’—Red Hen. 


When Your Eyes Need Care Try 
Murine Eye Remedy 


No Smarting---Feels Fine---Acts Quickly. Try it for Red, Weak, 
Watery Eyes and Granulated Eyelids. {lustrated Book in each 
Package. Murine is compounded by our Oculists---not a *‘Patent 


edicine’’---but used in successful Physicians’ Practice for many 
Years) Now dedicated to the public and sold by Druggists at 25c 
and 50c per Bottle. Murine Kye Salve in Aseptic Tubes, 25c and 50c. 


MURINE EYE REMEDY CO., CHICAGO 












The Cost of Purity 


exceeds all other 


Costs in of, LW 


Brewing 


We spend more on purity 
—more time, more skill and 
more money than on any 
other cost in our brewing. 





We sterilize every tub, vat, 
tank—we scald every barrel— 
every pipe and pump—every 
time we use it. 





We wash every bottle four times by machinery. 
The air in which the beer is cooled is filtered. 


Every bottle of Schlitz is sterilized, after it is 


sealed, by a process invented by Pasteur. 


Light starts decay even in pure beer. Dark glass 


gives protection against light. 
The Brown Bottle protects Schlitz purity from the 
brewery to your glass. 


If you knew what we know about beer, you 
would say ‘Schlitz — Schlitz in Brown Bottles.’ 


Order a case from your dealer today. See that crown or cork is branded ‘‘Schlitz” 


The Beer That Made 
Milwaukee Famous... 











In Tripoli.—‘‘We had to notify the 


soldiers to hurry up and get through 
that last battle.’’ 

“‘What was the trouble?’’ 

“‘The moving-picture films gave out.’’ 
—St. Louis Times. 


Emphatic.—‘‘Speaking of etiquette, 
did you send the dollar for those adver- 
tised instructions on ‘What To Do at 
Table’?’’ 

“To” 

‘And what did you get?”’ 

**A slip with one word printed on it: 
‘Eat!’ ’’—Boston Transcript. 


A Valuable Haul.—‘‘You say your 
jewels were stolen while the family 
was at dinner?’’ 

‘‘No, no! This is an important rob- 
bery, officer. Our dinner was stolen 
while we were putting on our jewels.’’ 
—Pittsburgh Post. 


Lack of _ Evidence. — Stranger — ‘‘Is 
there a good criminal lawyer in your 
town?’’ 

Native—‘‘Wall, everybody thinks 
we’ve got one, but they ain’t been able 
to prove it on. him.’’—Cleveland Plain 
Dealer. 
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Most Inviting Cruises 


The most popular sea trips. this winter are Southern Cruises to the 


American Mediterranean, 
fast, comfortable steamers of the 


Atlantic, Gulf and West 





that romantic region reached by the big, 





Indies Steamship Lines 


Direct Sailings to Porto Rico, Bahamas, Cuba, Texas, Florida, 
Old Mexico and San Domingo. 


Write for AGWI NEWS, a beautifully illustrated free magazine full of helpful travel informa- | 
tion, and describing the cruises of the following steamship lines: 


s TO FLORIDA. Daily except Sun- 
Clyde Line day, calling at Charleston, Bruns- 
wick and Jacksonville. with connections for ail leading 
Southern resorts. “The best way south."” From Pier 36, 
North River, New York. 
TO TEXAS, 


Mallory Line west and Pacific coast. 
hilarating water route trip to Galveston, Key West. 
Tampa, St. Petersburg, and Mobile. Only route 
New York to Texas without change. From Pier 45, 
North River, New York, 


OR ASK ANY OF THESE 


Philadelphia, 701 Chestnut Street 
New York, 290 Broadway 


all points South- 
Ex- 





ST. DENIS 


BROADWAY and 1lith ST. 
NEW YORK CITY 

£ t of in- 

Within Fialf block p Bay bm ob 

phopping District. 













Five minutes’ walk of 
NOTED FOR: Exc 





comfortable appointments, cou rte eous 
service an lik 


Rooms $1.00 per day and up 
With Cems ~ of Bath 
$1.50 per day and up 

EUROPEAN PLAN 
Table d’Hote Breakfast 600 
WM. TAYLOR & SON, Ino. 



















Delightful 16-day, cruise to| 
Porto Rico Line and around the * “Island of 
Enchantment.’ $110, covering all exp at 
principal ports. Send for booklet and information about sail- 
ings, rates, etc. General Offices, 11 Broadway, New York. 





Luxurious twin-screw steam- 
Ward Line ships especially built for tropical 
travel to Bahamas, (Nassau), Havana. Cuba, Mexico. 


and Yucatan, with rail connections to all important in- 
terior cities. Write for booklets. General Offices, Pier 14, 
East River, New York. 


AGWI TOUR BUREAUS: 


Chicago, 506 Com. Nat’! Bank Bidg. 
Boston, 192 Washington Street 





_ AGEN TS! Big PROFIT PROFITS 






The only 
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| stropper that BRANDT'’S patente! Automatic | 
strops any Razor Stropper Automatically | 

} razor puts a perfect edge on any razor, old style « 

| diagonally safety. Big seller. Every man wants one 


Write quick for terms, prices, territory 


H. 0. Brandt Cutlery Co., 84 W. B’ om. N.Y. 


Goaranteed 


for Life 
Press Cutting Bureau 
willsend you all newspaper clippings 
which may appear about you, your 

friends, or any subject on wnich you may want to be - 

to date.” Every newspaper and periodical of pA 

in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms, 

$5.00 for 100 notices. 106-110 Seventh 

| Avenue, New York. 





HENRY ROMEIKE, 











HOLLAND HOUSE, 





r New York City | 





Superb Cuisine and Service. 
Splendid Orchestra and Choralcelo. 
CONCERTS DAILY IN LOUNGING ROOM 
Matinee Luncheons and Afternoon 
eas. 
Rooms single and en suite at consistent 


Sr) 








A Smart Hotel for Smart People 


Located near all railway terminals, underground and elevated stations, 
theatres, shopping centres and commercial districts. 


Comfortably and Luxuriously Appointed 








|5th Ave. and 30th St.| 
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1205 Fifth Avenue 


Miracles. 
The girls who live to-day are queer— 
It’s wonderful, I swear, 
To find three blondes and four brunettes 
Who wear each other’s hair. 
—Dallas News. 


No Pity Needed.—Pastor—‘‘I was so 
sorry for your wife during the sermon 
this morning, doctor! She had such <¢ 
dreadful fit of coughing that the eyes of 
the whole congregation were fixed upon 
her.’’ 

Doctor—‘‘Don’t be unduly alarmed. 
She was wearing her new hat for the 
first time.’’—Fliegende Blaetter. 


The Test.—Tommy—‘‘Huh! I bet 
you didn’t have a good time at your 
birthday party yesterday !”’ 

Sammy—‘‘I bet 1 did!’’ 

Tommy—‘‘Then why ain’t you sick 
to-day ?’’—Philadelphia Record. 


Improvement Needed.—‘‘What you 
want, I suppose, is to vote, just like the 
men do.’”’ 

**Certainly not,’’ replied Mrs. Baring- 
Banners. ‘‘If we couldn’t do any bet- 
ter than that, there would be no use of 
our voting.’’— Washington Star. 


Ecomonics. — Knicker —‘‘Does Jones 
understand the purchasing power of a 
dollar?’’ 

Bocker—-‘‘ Yes; what troubles him is 
the purchasing power of his wife.’’— 
New York Sun. 


Literary Note.—From a book adver- 
tisement: 


‘“‘For Lovers of Life: ‘Death,’ by 
Maurice Maeterlinck.”’ 

It sounds like a good corrective.— 
London Punch. 

Natural.—Traveler (in Nevada)— 


‘*‘What seems to be the matter with 
this train?’’ 

Conductor—‘‘Trouble with the coup- 
lings, sir. You see,*we are coming 
into Reno.’’—Philadelphia Record. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should call for 
Abbott's Bitters. Makes the best. C. W. Abbott & 
Co., Baltimore, Md, 








‘Hello, Bill! 


iB. 


While they last, you can have 
an artist’s colored proof of the 


P.O. E. 


COVER 


appearing this issue 


Send 25c in stamps at once, as 
the supply is limited. 


JUDGE 


New York 








It will be appreciated. 
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There’s just the difference be- 
tween a raw, poorly made Cock- 
tail and a 


Club Cocktail 


that there is between a raw, new 
Whiskey and a soft old one. 


The best of ingredients—the most 
accurate blending cannot 
give the softness and mel- 
lowness that age imparts. 
Club Cocktails are aged in wood 


before bottling—and no freshly 
made Cocktail can be as good. 












Manhattan, Martini and other 
standard blends, bottled, ready 
to serve through cracked ice. 
Refuse Substitutes 
AT ALL DEALERS en 


F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole P a 
CF ford New York Leten ae | 


MARTINI 
_ Cocktail | 











SALESMEN WANTED 


Trained Salesmen earn from $1,200 to $5,000 a year 
and expenses. There are hundreds of such positions 
now open. No former experience needed to get one 
of them. We will teach you to be a Salesman in 
eight weeks by mail and assist you to secure a 
position where you can earn good wages while you 
are learning Practical Salesmanship. Write today 
for full particulars, list of good openings, and testi- 
monials from over a thousand men we have recently 
placed in good positions. Address Nearest Office Dept. 241. 


National Salesmen’s Training Association 
| cricane New York Kansas City Seattle New Orleans Torente 














THE 
RITTENHOUSE 
HOTEL 


Chestnat and Twenty -Second Sts., 
Philadelphia, Pa. 





A Refined Home-like Hotel, Cater- 
ing to Discriminating Transient 
and Permanent Guests. 

Located in the very heart of Phil- 
adelphia’s most select residential 
section, yet within ten minutes’ 
walk of the railroad stations, 
shopping district, and theatres. 
An exclusive cafe—cuisine and 
service of the highest standard. 





EUROPEAN PLAN, 
$1.50 Per day and up. 


AMERICAN PLAN, 
$4.00 Per day and up. 





R. VAN GILDER 


Manager 








= 








The Finish. 
He started to write a big book 
That would be on the best-seller shelf; 
But when Fame never gave him a look, 
‘*On the shelf’’ he at last found himself. 
— Youngstown Telegram. 


A Great Biblical Find.—In charge of 
the question box at Chautauqua, Rev. 
J. M. Buckley, D. D., was asked, ‘‘Do 
you think the great pyramid a prophecy 
of the coming of Christ?’’ 

His reply, which was followed by pro- 
longed applause, was, ‘‘I answer with 
the speculation of a man who found a 
boot on the shores of the Mediterranean 
marked ‘J,’ and concluded that it be- 
longed to Jonah and was cast off by him 
in his struggles when he got on the 
shore."’—Christian Register. 


His Lofty Position.—‘‘Browning used 
to be one of the most unassuming young 
fellows in town; now he looks down 
upon us common folks.’’ 

‘*That’s natural.’’ 

‘*What do you mean?”’ 

‘‘Browning is now a prominent avia- 
tor.’”’— Youngstown Telegram. 


Looks Like Wilson.—Tom—‘‘I see 
Baltimore gets the Democratic conven- 
tion.’’ 

Jerry—-‘‘I wonder if the Baltimore 
whiskey slogan will become prophetic.’’ 

Tom—‘‘ What’s that?’’ 

Jerry—‘‘Wilson—that’s all.’’—Yon- 
kers Statesman. 


Home Melodrama.—‘‘The cards are 
marked!’’ said the man. 

The woman cowered. 

‘‘The cards are marked!’’ he repeated. 

There was no tragedy, however. 
Seems the baby had gotten hold of a lead 
pencil and marked up the euchre deck. 
—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


A Foxy Scheme.—‘‘Tommy, if you’ll 
saw some wood I’]l tell you what I’ll 
do.”’ 

‘‘What’s that, dad?’’ 

**T’ll let you have the sawdust to play 
circus with.’’— Washington Herald. 


Not His Fault.—Liveryman (to rider) 
—‘‘Here, what’s this? Half a dollar? 
Why, you’ve been out two hours!’’ 

Rider—‘‘So I may have, but 1’ve been 
on the brute’s back only about ten min- 
utes.’’—Fliegende Blaetter. 


Thoughtless.—Talkative passenger 
(trying to get into conversation)—‘‘I 
see—er—you’ve lost your arm.’’ 

Gentleman (trying to read)—‘‘So I 
have! How careless of me!’’—Tatler. 


At the Football Game.—Michel— 
‘‘Come away, wife, or else they will 
want us afterward as witnesses.’’— 
Fliegende Blaetter. 


Hit or Miss. 
You shovel till your back is sore; 
Then, much to your surprise, 
It goes and snows a whole lot more, 
To give you exercise. 
—-Chicago News. 








Great Western 


EXTRA DRY 
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Leh 

'¥; Champagne 
me The only American Cham- 
I eR | pagne ever awarded a 
= Gold Medal at Foreign 
Expositions : 


PARIS EXPOSITION, 1867 


France 


PARIS EXPOSITION, 1889 


France 


PARIS EXPOSITION, 1900 


France 


VIENNA EXPOSITION, 1873 


Austria 
BRUXELLES EXPOSITION, 1897 
Belgium 


BRUXELLES EXPOSITION, 1910 


Belgium 








Pleasant Valley 
Wine Company 


Oldest and Largest Champagne 
Producers in America 


Rheims New York 
COPY THIS SKETCH 


and let me see what youcan do with it. You can 
earn $20.00 to $125.00 or more per week as illus- 


(A a a trator or cartoonist. My practical system of per- 
z 


sonal individual lessons by mail will develop your 

















VA talent. Fifteen years’ successful work for news- 
ie papers and magazines qualifies me to teach you. 
Send me your sketch of President Taft with 6c. 

~ in stamps and I will send you a test lesson plate, 


also collection of drawings showing possibilities 
‘ior YOU. 


4 for Y 
THE LANDON SCHOOL 3142's ection’ 
mm ( wits, GEMS 








u from FRANCE 
“ SEE THEM BEFORE PAYING! 
Sp) These gems are chemical white sapphires 
- — LOOK like Diamonds. Stand acid and 
fire diamond tests. So hard they easily 

scratch a file and will cut glass. Brill. 

jancy gUaranteed 25 years. All mounted in 14K 
d ti Willsend you any style 


-* solid gold di 4 
ring. pin or stud for examination—allcharges prepaid—no money 
in advance. Write today for free illustrated booklet, special prices 





ring measure. WHITE VALLEY GEM C0, 8773 Saks Bidg., Indianapolis. Ind. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 





ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 








SUNNY<BROOK 
The Pts A 
Whiskey Clg da mM 


# 


PURE Say le 


Distilled. Aged 
ind 
Bottled In Bond 


nder 


Supervision of se, 3 
u. 5. Gov't f&, 


Inspec tors 


PURE - MELLOW 
HEALTHFUL 





In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 








SIXTY-SEVENTH ANNUAL REPORT 


W YORK LIFE 


INSURANCE COMPANY 
346 Broadway, New York 








Balance Sheet, January 1, 1912 


ASSETS | LIABILITIES 





Real Estate ° ° ° ° ° ° ° ° $ 10,616,711.90 | Policy Reserve ° ° e ° . ° ° $566,919,308.00 
Loans on Mortgages ° e e ° ° e 116,298,323.50 Other Policy Liabilities ° e ° ° ° 7,359,006.83 
Loans on Policies . ° ° ° ° ° ° 113,516,068.47 | Premiums and Interest prepaid e ‘ ° 3,385,535.50 
Bonds (market value Dec. 31, 1911) ° ° 421,122,821.04 Commissions, Salaries, Taxes, etc. ® ° 1,287 ,423.53 
Cash . ° ° ° ° ° ° ° ° ° 7,284,253.12 Dividends payable in 1912 ° ° ° ° 11,690,143.32 
Premiums in course of collection . ° ° 7,724,930.65 Reserve for Deferred Dividends ° ° m 83,064,153.00 
Interest and rents due and accrued ° ° 8,121,577.82 | Reserves for other purposes. . ° ° 10,979,116.32 

Total. ° . ° ° ° $684,684,686.50 Total , e ° ° ° ° $684,684,686.50 





TO THE POLICY-HOLDERS: 

Within the year just closed the Insurance Department of New York has examined the Company. The examination went much deeper 
than the mere question of solvency and a correct statement of assets and liabilities. It went to questions of economy, efficiency and especially 
to the attitude of the Executive Officers toward the rights of policy-holders, the laws of the State and the regulations of the Department. 

It would not be possible for me by any use of statistical tables, ratios or comparisons, to present a statement so luminous and convincing as 
that made by Honorable William H. Hotchkiss, Superintendent of Insurance, at the close of his examination. 

It is the last word in State supervision—-impartial but just—constructed on the sound theory that it is as much the duty of a public official 
to commend fine public service as it is to denounce wrong-doing or inefficiency. The muckraker will find nothing interesting in it. You will. 


It is, therefore, printed below in full, 














New York, Jan. 10, 1912 President. 
(Copy of Memorandum fled at Albany, December 9, 1911, by Hon. Wm. H. Hotchkiss, Superintendent of Insurance) 
State of New York—lInsurance Department 
In the matter of the Examination 
of the MEMORANDUM OF THE SUPERINTENDENT 

New York Life Insurance Company 
It is thought proper to file with the report on the examination of the New York Life Insurance Company, dated November 21, 1911, the following memorandum : 
The examination of this Company now pleted, is the d since the enactment of the amendatory laws of 1906. It is even more complete ard painstaking than was the ex- 


amination of three years ago. 

The New York Life is one of the great life insurance companies under the supervision of this department. As of December 31, 1910, such Company had assets approximating 
closely to $650,000,000, outstanding insurance exceeding $2,000,000,000, and an annual premium income of about $80,000,000. It disbursed to policy-holders in 1910 over $53,000,000. As of 
December 31 last, such Company held in reserve for its poticy-holders—including deferred dividends— upwards of $600,000,000, and in contingency and special funds for the protection of 
policy-holders, nearly $18,000,000. It does business generally in the United States and in 39 principal nations of the world. It has approximately 996,000 policy-holders. 


The mere recital of these figures indicates the magnitude of the task committed to the examiners, and gives emphasis to the fact that after an examination covering seven months, 
such examiners concluded: 
“* The final results of this examination show that the work of the Company is done efficiently and 
economically ; its claims are paid promptly; its policy-holders are treated fairly; its dividends 
are apportioned and paid without discrimination; and the Company complies with the require- 
ments of the law and the rulings of the supervising authorities in both the spirit and tke letter.’’ 
The above statement should not be taken, however, as indicating that this Company and its work were in no respect found the subject of criticism. The fact worthy of note is that 
the criticisms made by the examiners have to do with minor details and do not concern the management, the observance by such management of the law, the Company’s treatment of policy- 


holders, or matters of Company policy generally. Indeed, the criticisms set forth in the report are so relatively unimportant as to be in effect negligible. 


The impression made by the examiners’ report was considerably strengthened bya personal inspection of the Home Office of tris Company made by me shortly after such report 
was completed. Evidences of economy, both in the nnmber of employees and in the space occupied, as well as in the use of labor-saving devices of various kinds, were noticed. The efficient 
organiam of this great institution, centering as it does in its so-called “office committee,’ was everywhere evident. An almost over-scrupulous desire to comply with every statutory re- 
quirement or departmental regulation was also noted. Indeed, for general Home Office efficiency, for watchfulness over the little things that go to increase a company's expense ratio, 
for accuracy of record and in accounting methods, and for a full observance of the law, this Company is entitled, not merely to the commendation given it by the examiners, but to the 


official approval of this department here recorded, 
ef a I Mew tu 


Superintendent of Insurance 


Dated, Albany, December 9th, 1911. 





